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This paper is designed to make 
known the new American Seminary 
for Foreign Missions and the cause 
for which it stands—the conversion 
of heathen peoples to Christ. 


It is published at Maryknoll, 
Ossining P. O., New York, by 
the Catholic Foreign Mission So- 
ciety of America, Inc. 
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OULD you guess that 
THE Fretp AFAR is 
\ spreading to no little 


extent through nuns? 
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\ vi 7 _ They take it; they 
ne | like it; they speak of 
to =*) it; they write of it; 
they send us names of relatives 
at home, sometimes representing 
many branches of the family, 
whom they are really anxious to 
have THe Fretp Arar reach. 
And so the good seed is being 
scattered over this fair land of 
ours. The fruit is making in the 
hands of God. 
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“Tf you ever hear the blessed voice 
of God calling you, ah! do not turn 
a deaf ear, for if the edge of the cup 
presented to you seems poisoned 
with gall, know that within is a 
delicious beverage.’’—Just de Bre- 
tentéres. 

t- + 
Ask of Me and I will give thee 


nations for thine inheritance. 
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E have been asked, ‘Why 

is THE Fretp Arar not read 
by every Catholic college student 
in this country?” 

We answer, ‘‘For the same 
reason that many heathen people 
do not believe in Christianity. 
They never heard of 1t.”’ 


Give THE FIELD AFAR a Chance. 


Some day every college reading 
room will contain it and it will 
not be merely a decoration. Its 
pages will be thumbed and cracked 
so that we shall have to pay more 
money for the paper we use in it. 
But never mind! We shall be 
glad to do so. 


+: & 


OME of our readers seem 

anxious to have us make a 
special effort to interest in THE 
FiELp AFar, Catholic fraternal or- 
ganizations like the Knights of 
Columbus, Hibernians, Foresters, 
ete. 

We can’t do it—at least, just 
new. Our days are full. That 
1s one reason. 

The task, as we see it, would 

require much time, several friends, 
many hands, and the constant 
travel of a priest, if we were to 
secure immediate and permanent 
results. Perhaps our readers can 
suggest some method that will 
not tax our limited energies. 
‘ We should be pleased indeed— 
and proud—to feel that such or- 
ganizations knew and welcomed 
our work, but we are aware, from 
experience, that any new work 
must take time before it can sink 
into the soul of the Catholic body 
in America. 

We hope some day to see on our 
lists— 

A K. of C. Burse’ 

A Hibernian Burse 

A Forester Burse 
and some others. 


Many of our Catholic  or- 
ganizations are charitably in- 
clined but they cannot help all. 
We are young and must take our 
turn. That is the other reason. 





N the New York Sun of recent 
date we noted with some interest 
the yearly totalling of receipts for 
American Protestant Foreign Mis- 
sions. The full amount was less 
than that of the previous year but 
it reached more than $17,000,000,— 
a tidy sum, contributed mainly by 
Presbyterians, Methodists, Bap- 
tists, Congregationalists and Epis- 
copalians, throughout the United 
States and Canada. 

We learn from the same report 
that by adding the gatherings of 
other countries, to which England 
especially contributes a large share, 
the entire Protestant Offering for 
foreign missions is $26,000,000, 
a really good showing. 


It is difficult to calculate the 
yearly tribute of Catholics to 
foreign missions, but it is greater 
than we realize because it goes 
through many channels. It is 
sent: 

1. Through Mission Aid So- 
cieties,—the Lyons Society for the 
Propagation of the Faith, the Holy 
Childhood Association, and several 
other organizations which are 
equally active, although not so old 
nor so widely spread. 

2. Through the Societies or 
Orders of men and women whose 
members are in the field. Mass 
intentions as well as outright gifts 
must be taken into consideration 
here, and we should not lose sight of 
the fact that many thousands 
of dollars are used to support the 
training houses for foreign mis- 
sions, whether in Christian coun- 
tries or in the mission field itself. 

3. Through friends of the mis- 
sioners, relatives and companions 
of former years, and benefactors 
won by appeals sent out in circular 
form to individuals or through 
the Catholic papers. 

From all these sources Catholic 
contributions probably run to at 
least $5,000,000, a seemingly large 
but proportionately small sum. 

Fortunately our missioners de- 
pend more on the grace of God 
meeting their own zeal and prayers, 




















thanuponmoney. Yet two points 
should be kept in mind :— 

1. Of the money employed to 
promote heresy, not a little hinders 
the progress of true faith and 
doubles its task. 

2. It costs money to spread the 
Gospel of Christ. Our Lord used 
it, the first Apostles kept a purse 
in common and St. Paul made 
collecting tours to help out the 
poorer churches. 

k 
HY is it that almost without 
exception our benefactors de- 
sire to remain unknown? 

The fact is one that we’ have 
observed ever since we entered 
the special field of foreign mission 
effort, and it is one that agrees 
with the experience of all foreign 
mission workers whom we have 
met. 

Why is it? 

The answer comes to our mind 
with the strongest possible con- 
viction. It is because the heart 
that is large enough to embrace 
foreign missions, resembles the 
heart of Him who from the Mount 
spoke these words: ‘Let not thy 
left hand know what thy right 
hand doth.”’ 





No home need will lose the 
effectual patronage of any Cath- 
olic who possesses the world-wide 
heart. As the whole includes the 
part, so the world-wide heart is 
sympathetic with every Catholic 
work, religious, charitable or edu- 
cational. 

Occasionally we find a professed 
admirer who draws a comparison 
in our favor between the foreign 
mission needs and the home needs. 
But almost invariably we discover, 
sooner or later, that whenever the 
preference is expressed in a spirit 
of criticism, our ‘friend’ is making 
excuses and gives no _ practical 
help to any form of religious 
activity. 





In looking over our accounts 
for 1913, we have been impressed 
by the large number of small 
offerings and the small number of 








Our Late 
THE REV. ELIAS YOUMAN, C. S. P. 


Benefactor 


This is Christ’s world and 
He wants the whole of tt. 








large offerings that have dropped 
on our office table. We are thank- 
ful for both, but especially for 
the doubly safe assurance of sup- 
port which comes from the con- 
stant inflow of small gifts. 

We have a few friends who give 
the occasional and usually unex- 
pected nugget. Lords and Ladies 
Bountiful are they, who consider 
it a privilege to meet our need 
with a generous share of their 
substance. God will reward them. 

Yet such help is always uncer- 
tain. The few friends may be 
here to-day and far away to- 
morrow, but the many remain, to 
supply’ the steady stream that 
filters into our coffers sands of 
gold. For their charity we offer 
fervent acts of thanksgiving. 








Remember This Cause— 
in your will. 
Our legal title is the 


Catholic Foreign Mission Society of 
America, Inc. 





The Fr. Elias Younan Burse. 


E had often heard of the late 

Fr. Elias Younan, the well- 
known Paulist, who, born in India, 
found in the United States, as 
preacher and lecturer, an outlet 
for his missionary activities. But 
we did not meet him until some 
time after we had begun this 
work. 

We were at Hawthorne and 
Fr. Younan was in New York, 
when one Spring day we received 
word that he desired to visit the 
cradle of America’s new Foreign 
Mission Seminary. He came, and 
his stay revealed to us a deep, 
paternal interest. Incapacitated 
by physical infirmities, Fr. Younan 
had set himself to the task of win- 
ning his friends, clerical and lay, 
to our cause, and he was even 
then trying to accumulate one or 
more burses. 

Last summer, at the cost of 
great fatigue, Fr. Younan, in 
company with one of his con- 
fréres, mounted our hill, to catch 
his first and last glimpse of Mary- 
knoll and to speak again of the 
effort he was making in behalf 
of our work. He left pleased with 
all that he saw, and we at Mary- 
knoll were glad indeed to have had 
him with us. 

Shortly after Fr. Younan’s death, 
which occurred in December, we 
received a visit from one of his 
friends who brought us evidence 
that burse money amounting to 
$2000 had been gathered by this 
venerable priest and deposited to 
our credit in a New York bank. 
It was Fr. Younan’s intention to 
reach $5000, the full sum required 
for a burse, but God called him 
before his plan could be realized. 

We shall nevertheless apply the 
gift to the formation of the 
Father Elias Younan Burse. Some 
of his friends will perhaps complete 
what Fr. Younan began. If not, 
we shall one day find the remain- 
der, and in the meantime the name 
of this zealous priest will be per- 
petuated among our founders. 

May the Master have mercy on 
the soul of this Apostolic priest. 
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Friends All—Except One. 


E have never had an agent 

for THE FIELD Arar, as the 
word ‘agent’ is usually understood. 
But for many moons an earnest 
young soul—a convert of some 
years—has given all her time 
and strength to presenting our 
messenger to those who have 
not had the opportunity of making 
his acquaintance. 

Hitherto this zealous solicitor, 
who, by the way, claims relation- 
ship to the late Archbishop Elder 
of Cincinnati, has confined her 
efforts to Massachusetts and Rhode 
Island. But she has lately been 
repairing her forces at Maryknoll 
and will soon set her face towards 
the setting sun. Hereby, then, 
we give warning, throvgh our 
readers in Northern New York 
and the Middle West, that a light 
is coming out of the East. 


+t + 


UR young friends often write 

us interesting letters, but 

this one from a little girl in New 

Hampshire is so good that we 

have thought it worthy of a piace 

in THE Frerp Arar, that our 
readers may enjoy it with us. 


Our principal says I have merited the 
honor of writing about our Society. 

We are thirty-five little girls in the 
Fifth Grade. We are trying to help 
the Child Jesus. There is a beautiful 
picture of the Boy Christ in our room. 

We help our dear mother, and our 
papa if he cannot find his hat or pipe. 
We help our teacher, too. It is very 
our when we have learned to be thought- 
ul. 

We pray for the sick and the dying. 
I am sure we saved hundreds of souls last 
year. Sister said so. This year we 
have promised to save every cent we 
can spare and have at least two Masses 
each said for the Souls in Purgatory. 
There is a little lame girl in our room 
and we always help her. 

Our teacher names the one she thinks 
is most polite and kindly thoughtful, 
and then we all help her get an offering 
to send away. 

Our teacher calls us the ‘Practical 
Propagators” and we call ourselves the 
“Little Helpers.” 

We will help you by prayers and by 
filling squares. Will you please send 
us quite a number of cards? 


I am the tallest girl in the room, but 
not the oldest. I am so glad to write 
to you. 

Your little friend, 


THE SOLICITOR IN TRANSIT. 


(‘She will soon set her face towards the setting sun."") 


Little Mary Knolled. 


Y this time little Mary Knoll 

has taken up her abode in 
Providence. Her foster parent 
was selected December 27, the 
choice falling on a ten-year-old 
with the long number 3149. 

The best feature of the trans- 
action is that Mary’s mother, down 
in Catonsville, is quite delighted, 
not, of course, because she has lost 
Mary, but because she has secured 
for our Seminary the big sum of 
$219.60. She has also won for 





What 


necessarily happiness, and what 


gives pleasure is not 


brings pain is not always sorrow. 





Our New Edition of 


A MODERN MARTYR 
sells for fifty cents. 
Postage ten cents extra. 

Address: THE FIELD AFAR, 
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herself many friends, whose letters, 
which are postmarked from Massa- 
chusetts to Colorado, she is keep- 
ing as precious things. 

Our Teresians had been looking 
forward to a glimpse of little Mary’s 
glass eyes, but the gleam of her 
golden locks,seems to have satis- 
fied them. 

+t & 


UR prayer prints are already 
attracting attention. One of 
them chanced to find its way ina 
letter to a Reverend Father in 
Washington, D.C., and it brought 
back a prompt and enthusiastic 
appreciation from this well-known 
priest, who wrote: 

Your kind secretary, in answering my 
inquiry as to when my subscription 
expired, enclosed in the reply a prayer 
slip containing a picture of the thorn- 
crowned Christ and on the reverse side, 


Cardinal Newman’s prayer for a happy 
death. 


It is a beautiful card. I have some 
much troubled souls here under my 
care and this prayer slip seems almost 
to have been made for them. 


Moreover, such cards are an exquisite 
thought and gift for anyone, and grace- 
fully disposed of in the confessional. 


Please send me two hundred and also 
let me have samples of all the other 
prayer cards that you handle, with 
memorandum of the price per hundred. 


t tk 


R. W. H. HANNA, we learn 
from the Divine Word So- 
ciety, publishes a Protestant Al- 
manac over in the Philippine 
Islands. We have read enough 
of this Almanac to disgust us and 
we spare our readers. The pub- 
lication is an undisguised attack 
on the Mother Church and on 
many practices and beliefs that 
are dear to all her children. 
Some people go a long distance 
to do mean things in the name of 
Christ. May He forgive them! 
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+ The Missions. + 
JAPAN. 


‘UR good friend, Bishop 
<<| Chatron, seems to 
have discovered the 
fountain of youth in 
far-off Japan, not- 
withstanding all that 
he says to the con- 
trary. He writes: 


The seventieth has arrived and brought 
me a big cargo of miseries. ‘‘It is the 
beginning of the end,” I said, without 
regret and even with gratitude. You 
know we have no coach houses here in 
which to put up the old, tilted cars that 
are out of order. f 

But the cold weather came and re- 
stored a little of the former vigor. 
Yesterday I returned from a_ long 
wandering on the north coast and these 
two or three hundred miles did not tco 
much impair the old machine. 

Still I am sorry to have given such a 
bad example to my brave co-workers. 
Poor fellows! Some of them have 
already followed my lead and are nailed 
to their mats by fever, rheumatism, 
tuberculosis and other diseases. And 
they have an old nurse of seventy to 
attend, replace and encourage them! 


+t & 


HIS story of a little Chinese 
convert comes to us from Fr. 
Spenner, of Yokohama: 


One of our boys was making the 
voyage from St. Louis College in Hono- 
lulu to our shores. Now perhaps you 
know that on these trips there are 
usually among the passengers about 
forty or fifty Protestant missionaries. 
It was in such company that ou: young 
friend traveled. 

He had not been aboard long when a 
minister approached him and affably 
invited him to pray. ‘Good!’ said the 
Chinese. “I am delighted.’ And 
making a beautiful sign of the cross, 
he began the Our Father. ‘Not so,” 
said the reverend gentleman, ‘you 
must not make that sign.” ‘Why 
not? Is it not the sign of our redemp- 
tion?’”’ asked the boy. “If you do not 
care for it, I will not pray with you,”’— 
and he walked away. 

Later he met another minister, who 
soon started a discussion on religious 
topics. “You cannot call Mary the 
Mother of God,’’ declared the preacher. 
Our boy was not abashed. ‘‘Say,’’ said 
he, “will you please tell me if you 
believe in the divinity of Our Blessed 
Lord?’ No answer. “Say, Mister, do 
you believe in Jesus Christ as God? 
Yes or no?”’ No answer came, for the 
minister had left, thinking, no doubt, 
that he had struck the wrong Chinese. 














THE PHILIPPINES. 


ENDING us a photograph of 
some Filipinos at work along 
the seashore, Bishop Foley writes: 
There is very little prospect of turn- 
ing any of these fishers of fish into fishers. 
of men. Vocations are woefully lacking 
here. They are more abundant, how- 
ever, in the diocese of Vigan and I have 
adopted five good young men from there. 
They will continue to study with the 
Jesuits in the diocesan semirary of 
Vigan. It’s a good start for the future. 


r 
| 
| 
| 








THREE 
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of Nueva Carcéres 

(Photo. sent by Fr. Gérche.) 
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An American Missionary 
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The Bishop adds some inter- 
esting items relating to the pas- 
toral visit which he recently com- 
pleted. 


Palanan, a mission about which I was 
particulatly concerned, bas been de- 
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THs PHILIPPINES. 
Fr. GERCKE, V. G. 
with “‘Snookums’”’ the noblest 


Filipino of them all. 
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prived of a resident priest for the last 
fifteen years and has been visited in 
that period only three times. An ar- 
rangement has now been made by which 
a Spanish Franciscan Father in that 
region will run up to the town when- 
ever he has occasion to make the trip 
to one of the neighboring stations. 
This means that the Catholics of Palanan 
will see a priest two or three times a 
year—a great happiness for them. 

I was also able to visit the Batanes 
Isiands and I had the consolation of 
confirming some three thousand of the 
inhabitants. In three of the five vil- 
lages the poo1 people had never seen a 
bishop. Many attempts had been made 
to reach these places but most of them 
had failed owing to the terrific storms 
and wild currents that prevail during 
the greater part of the year, as well as 
to the uncertain sailing ‘of vessels. 
Bishop Carroll was the only one who 
succeeded in reaching the islands and 
his boat remained only one day. 

The isolation of this people has 

worked for good in one respect, the 
“one thing necessary,’ for they have 
kept the faith uncontaminated ‘by the 
world and there are no Aglipayans or 
Protestants among them. The Domini- 
can Fathers brought the light of the 
Gospel to these islands some seventy 
years ago and missioners of the same 
Order still labor among the natives, who 
love and reverence and obey them like 
little children. 


+ 
AFRICA. 
More African Li(me)ricks. 


BY FR. PATRICK ROGAN. 
(Mill Hill missioner in B. E. Africa.) 

Now I'm anxious to tell you a story 
Of a missioner, ancient and hoary, 

Who left kith and kin, 

To save ‘niggers’ from sin, 
And whose motto was just “Death cr 

Glory.” 


When Famine once crept o’er the land, 
Sowing death from its withering hand, 
This saint, with a sigh, 
Said, “I can’t let them die.” 
So a journey to Europe he planned. 


He rented a working-men’s hall, 
Whose dimensions, I must say, weie 
small; 
But ’twas chock a-block full 
Of all types of John Bull, 
When he rose, to the plaudits of all. 


They cheered him as cockneys know how; 
Some smiled at his old-fashioned bow; 
But one, more than all, 
In that closely packed hall— 
Well, I’m going to describe him right now. 
Said this thorough-bred cockney of 
Streechin, 
“The mission’ry bloke—wot’s’e preachin’? 
"E comes to the tahn, 
Takes a walk up an’ dahn, 
By Gum, you should 'ear ’im a-screechin’. 
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Fifteen Short Stories that breathe the Foreign Mission Spirit. 
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AN APOLOGY. 
We appreciate the patience of several among our readers who have waited an 
unreasonable length of time for our book of Stories ,—promised long since to us by 
the publishers and by us to aes hasers, actual and prospective. 








‘‘"E 'appens from some furrin part, 
Which I reckon ain *t on any chart; 
’E roars an’ ’e raves, 
Like ‘the sad sea waves,’ 
But I guess ’e ’as a good ’art. 
‘““E says as us civilized jiggers 
Don’t do ‘arf enough for them ‘niggers’; 
That the poor with their pay 
Sit grousin’ all day, 
While the rich plays abaht with big 
figgers. 
“We're proud of our Faith, ain’t we, 
blow it? 
Then why don’t we do more to show it? 
Is the One Holy Church 
To be left in the lurch, 
When there’s millions that don’t even 
know it? 
‘That ‘there’s nothin’ new under the sun,’ 
Ain’t a sayin’ J ’old to, for one, 
Our Faith may be old, 
But the Faithful, all told, 
Ain’t so many—when all’s said an’ done. 


‘So let us do something quite swell; 
We poor folks can help very well: 
Christ the Lord for our sake 
Human body did take, 
To save whom? Only whites? 
as well.” 


Blacks 


Said the missioner, ‘Duty is plain, 
Need I preach on this topic again? 
God’s priests gc alone 
To make His name known; 
What a work! Yet it’s yours to main- 
tain.” 
CHINA. 
UR Canadian friends in Can- 
ton, China, the Sisters of the 
Immaculate Conception, are re- 
joicing in their spiritual returns 
for the past year. Under their 
care 147 adults and 1103 infants 
and children were baptized in 1913. 
+t 
Free Scholarships. 

If you wish to establish, or to 
help establish, a free scholarship at 
Maryknoll or at our Apostolic 
School in Scranton, consult page 14. 


NE of our ‘China correspond- 
ents’ is an English layman, 
who owes his conversion, as that 
of his wife and three children, to 
a Franciscan missioner in the 
province of East Shantung. This 
new friend is much interested in 
THE Fievp AFar and has promised 
to write us an article on the urgent 
need of English-speaking priests in 
China. 
k <a 
RITING to Fr. Wilfrid Hal- 
lam, a Franciscan missioner 
in Shantung, China, an English lay- 
man residing in that province says: 
I have just received the enclosed 
rationalistic circular from Washington, 
U.S.A. It confirms our impression 
that if the Catholic Church is to obtain 
a stronghold in China, where so many 
non-Catholic agencies are at work, we 
must have plenty of English and Amer’ 
can Catholic workers in the missionary 
and educational field. Let us pray for 
this intention. 


t 

AATHER FRASER, over in 

China, is delighted at the 
thought that another English- 
speaking priest is working side by 
side with him. The new arrival 
is Fr. McArdle, who speaks Eng- 
lish with a hot Scotch accent, and 
Chinese, as yet, with no accent at 
all. 

Fr. Fraser is worried because 
our burses are not climbing and he 
expresses the hope that we may 
have a hundred a year from now. 

We don’t want so many and 
would be embarrassed if they 
tumbled in upon us, but we do 
need what we are asking for. 
If you are interested, look again. 
at that list on page fourteen. 
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NE of the present opportuni- 
ties in China is thus described 
by Fr. Fraser: 


At this critical period there is great 
work to be done among the youth of 
China. The minister of education de- 
clares his intention of opening a million 
schools throughout the country and we 
are trying to keep pace with the times! 
Every priest has at least one schoo) and 
the children are very happy under our 
care. 

The schools attached to the central 
station, where the missioner habitually 
resides, are much more fruitful than those 
in far-distant villages. If only we had 
a priest for each town which contains a 
promising nucleus of converts, how 
quickly would China be converted! 

I should like to see your list 6f per- 
petual burses on the increase. May 
you have a hundred before another 
twelvemonth, and may you have, too, 
a corresponding number of students 
burning with a desire to labor in the 
foreign mission field! 


k & 
R. PROSPER DURAND is 
something like an Irish-French 
Yankee in China, but he simplifies 
matters by calling himself a near- 
American. He writes: 


My grandfather was a Protestant 
from Ohio and my grandmother was 
Irish—straight from Dublin. I am a 
little French too, but I was brought 
up on the Vermont frontier and lack 
only seven miles of being an American. 

If my national ties make me take an 
interest in an American Seminary for 
Foreign Missions, my vocation and 
present work serve to increase that 
interest. I feel that America must 
become a mission nursery and I hope 
that before long more than one place 
now in need of missionary priests may 
receive aid from your Seminary. 

We have only twelve free Masses a 
year, but to help you a little I shall 
say three of these for the success of 
your work. May God give you many 
apostles and true ones! 

There are just 75 Christians in the 
village where I am stationed, but they 
are good ones, I hope. In two weeks I 
have heard 118 confessions and given 
326 Communions. For these fervent 
Catholics I ask the help of your prayers. 
I must soon build a church for them, 
to take the place of the hut that we are 
using at present. It will be the first 
church in our vicariate built by an 
English-speaking priest from America. 


How willingly would I come to you 
with my hands full of alms! And my 
first help would be for St. John the 
Baptist’s Burse, for I am a native of 
Canada. Only eight months ago I left 
America and now I[ am in China, longing 


‘to serve as others do, in bringing many 


poor souls to a knowledge of their God. 

THE FIELD AFAR interests me very 
much. How can I help being pleased 
to hear that our dear country is prepar- 
ing to come to the aid of the pagans? 
The generous alms that some of our 
Fathers receive from America tell all 
that the Catholic Church is a power in 
that land, but much more eloquent is 
the presence of missioners.. There are 
yet few American priests in foreign 
missions, but your Seminary will soon 
give us a goodly. number of fervent 
apostles. 

I have met some Protestant ministers 
in this province, and many crossed the 
seas with us last fall. I was glad indeed 
to be able to speak English and to tell 
them I came from America! 

I have no money, but I shall give you 
my prayers, that God may continue to 
bless your Seminary. 

t & 
F more than usual interest is 
the present situation in South 
Hupeh, China, which is thus des- 
cribed by a correspondent in the 
Far East: 


Great work is going on in South 
Hupeh and the Franciscan missioners in 
Kingchow, where the Boxer war raged 
most furiously and sent to Heaven 
thirty thousand Christians, have more 
to do than they can possibly attend to. 

The very persons who were connected 
with the persecution some ten years 
back, are now studying the Catholic 
faith. It seems as if the martyrs whose 
cause has been introduced at Rome, 
intend to take their Christian revenge 
and even wish to be represented in the 
Church militant by as many converts 
from the ranks of their persecutors. 
In the city of Kingchow, twenty-seven 
thousand Tartars, who were saved from 
certain death at the hands of the 
Chinese regulars, are under the influence 








A Blessed Vénard Statue for the 
Class-room or for the home! 

Here is a suggestion for some ad- 
mirer of our Martyr who desires to 
arouse the apostolic spirit. Address: 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society, 
Maryknoll, Ossining P. O., N. Y. 

We are ambitious to make every 


Ordinary Subscriber one of our 
Associates. 








of Bishop Everaerst and his zealous 
colleagues. Several thousand have al- 
ready joined Holy Church. It is one 
of the most beautiful conversions en 
masse that I have ever heard of. 


-t 

NE of our new subscriptions 

comes all the way from 
Foochow, China, where a Catholic 
layman has become acquainted 
with THe Fretp Arar through 
the convent which his daughter 
attended. This good friend, who, 
by his name, is of Irish descent, 
tells us that he was born in New 
York City, seventy-four years ago. 
He has lived in China forty-three 
years and the fact that during 
this time he has not had one day 
of sickness speaks well for the 
climate. 

May our Chinese subscription 
list increase! We have hopes 
that it will do so, through the 
efforts of our pioneer Associate 
in Foochow, who promises to lend 
his paper to various people and 
thus seek to introduce it among 
them. 
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“Patrick.” 
By Mary J. Rogers. 


5jL1- PATRICK” lay 
=] prone on the ground 
in. Miss Ellen’s gar- 
den. The birds and 
blossoms filled the air 
with their: sweetness, 
but all was lost on 
him, for Miss Ellen 
was gone and he was alone. 

He was a fine boy, this black son 
of Africa,—straight, tall and 
slender, with a gracious, sturdy 
manner that had endeared him 
to the household he had served 
and made him respected by his 
companions. He was sixteen now, 
and ten years had passed since his 
father, a trader in ivory, had 
brought him, a motherless boy, 
to Mombasa on one of his trips. 
Miss Ellen’s mother had told him 
about it many times. His father 











had made a good bargain—and 
that night was robbed and left 
dead. The carriers had aban- 
doned the child, and Mr. Lindsay, 
Ellen’s father, had taken the little 
black fellow and given him to 


his three-year-old girl for her 
servant. This had happened in 
March, and Mr. Lindsay had 
laughingly remarked to his wife, 
“St. Patrick has come to catch 
the baby’s balls and pick up her 
toys.” The title had stuck in the 
Lindsay home and we know now 
that the great missioner must 
have smiled lovingly on this little 
child of darkness who bore his 
name. Mrs. Lindsay soon had 
him baptized—and ‘‘Patrick”’ was 
given to him. 

Never did slave have a more 
gentle mistress than the fair 
Ellen, nor mistress a more faith- 
ful servant than the dark-skinned 
Patrick. He was never too tired 
to amuse her with droll antics, 
and his ingenious hands fashioned 
delightful toys and gathered for 
her the sweetest flowers and fruits. 

Then came the days for lessons. 
The old pavilion in the garden 
was the class room, Mrs. Lindsay 
the teacher. She was a great- 
hearted, cultured woman, with 





broad ‘sympathies. An ardent 
Catholic, she had, from the begin- 
ning of her residence in Mombasa, 
done what she could for the 
religious instruction of her servants 
and taken an active part in the 
conversion of the ‘blacks’ under 
the direction of the priests. 
Patrick had already won her heart 
and she quite willingly allowed 
him to share in the instruction 
she gave her little daughter. This 
was unusual and was criticized 
by her friends. Still she per- 
sisted. The boy learned quickly 
and well. Catechism, Bible stories 
and the lives of the saints 
were included in the studies, and 
when Patrick went to the church 
for examination, he quite as- 
tonished the priest by the breadth 
and depth of his knowledge and 
was readily admitted to the Sac- 
raments. He had learned garden- 
ing, too, and had finally been pro- 
moted to the dignity of butler. 
So the happy years had passed, 
as if no sorrow could come— 
blessed years of preparation for a 
work the boy little dreamed would 
be his. 

Then the blow fell. One day 
Mrs. Lindsay announced that in a 
few weeks the family would return 
to Ireland to complete Ellen’s 
education. She assured Patrick, 
who was very dear to her, that she 
would find a suitable place for 
him. She was sorry that she must 
leave him behind. 

Ellen alone perceived the boy’s 
real grief at the thought of sepa- 
ration, and the angels were whis- 
pering to her as she said, ‘“Go back 
to your own people, Patrick. 
Teach them what Mother has 
taught us about God. They do 
not know Him, and I think they 
must be waiting for you.’’ 

It is not rare to find God in His 
Providence leading souls to a 
perfect love of Him through affec- 
tion for creatures in whom He 
reveals a little of His own sweet 
gentleness and patience. So it 
was to be with Patrick. He loved 
his little mistress, and through 
her, God. 

And now as he lay in the de- 


serted garden, unmindful of the 
scorching sun or of the grumbling, 
scolding servants who were carry- 
ing out the last of the household 
goods, sweet memories flooded his 
soul and then the last command 
of Miss Ellen—‘‘Go to your own 
people. I think they are waiting 
for you’’—recalled him to the 
present. Her word had been his 
law. He pressed his crucifix to 
his lips, rose wearily and went to 
the church. 

His confessor, an old missioner, 
received him kindly, counselled 
him and finally gave him permis- 
sion to start out after Mass the 
following day on what seemed 
an almost futile mission for one 
so young, inexperienced and un- 
trained. 

The journey covered several 
hundred miles, through marsh- 
lands infested with all kinds of 


- hideous creeping things, into the 


tangled jungle, noisy by day with 
the chattering of monkeys and bird 
calls, and at night with the 
cries of wild beasts. The villages 
through which he passed gave him 
hospitality, but nothing could 
keep him long in one place. He 
pressed on to his own people. 

Patrick had started out with 
the simple desire to obey Miss 
Ellen. He had planned, as he 
went along, to teach his people to 
live as she did and to love the God 
dear to them both. But alone in 
that vast wilderness, he became 
keenly conscious of the over- 
shadowing presence of God. He 
forgot his trials, his desolation, 
and in the sweet companionship 
of Jesus found a new and inex- 
pressible joy. With this grace 
came another,—the burning desire 
to make known to all his Divine 
Friend. The toilsome journey 
became light, the way easy, for 
natural motives had become super- 
naturalized. 

At last he reached his goal, a 
little jungle village where peace 
and plenty reigned. He was wel- 
comed as a stranger with charat- 
teristic kindness, and then settled 
down to the new life. The dialect 
came to him quite naturally and 
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he was soon able to converse with 
comparative ease. 

Reared in a Christian atmos- 
phere and under the refining in- 
fluence of pure love, his soul 
revolted at the gross superstition 
and immorality he found about 
him. So great had been his en- 
thusiasm that he had not dreamed 
of a possible failure to bring these 
sheep at once into the fold. Yet 
that was his lot. The men 
laughed at the strange doctrines 
he pronounced, the women and 
children mocked him. What had 
he to offer them? Where were 
the priests who could do go much, 
and the holy women he told about? 

Well might they ask, “‘Where 
are your priests and nuns?” Only 
a handful of brave men and 
women, scattered over that great 
country teeming with souls which 
must perish for lack of light, could 
answer, ‘‘Here am I, Lord!’ The 
cry of a desolate land had fallen 
mostly on deaf ears. 

Patrick stood alone, yet his 
faithful soul, fired with love for 
God, did not falter. He had be- 
gun wrong and he knew it. His 
was to be the apostleship of ex- 
ample. So he waited and prayed. 

By degrees he won the children 
and through them, the confidence 
of the older people. He taught 
them gardening and showed them 
how to make their rude houses 
more comfortable. Lovers of sto- 
ties, he artfully told them the 
old Bible tales, the lives of the 
saints and above all the wonder- 
ful stories of Christmas and 
Eastertide, with all that goes 
between. 

Thus two years went by and 
poor Patrick, deprived of all 
sacramental consolation, labored 
and prayed that Christ might soon 
come. Then the prayer was heard. 

An elder of the village ap- 
proached him one day and said, 
“If you will bring a priest here, 
I will think of becoming a Chris- 
tian. You are good and wise. 
You have not married, you have 
lived for all of us and never seem 
to think about yourself. You 
have not stolen, you have not been 


unjust. Get a priest that we may 
know if you have spoken the 
truth.” 

What a quest for this ardent 
soul! Where could he turn? 
Mombasa was hundreds of miles 


T 2S 
“Burdened as he was he did not hesitate to 


respond to the request.” 


away and even in that city there 
were hardly enough priests for 
the needs. So, placing himself 
in the care of his guardian angel, 
he started out,—off into the 
forests, from one village to another, 
till after three weeks, weary and 
footsore, he came at last to a 


mrs 8) ON FR. 


woods bordering a large settle- 
ment, and there found a priest, 
one of those rare men whom God 
had given the privilege of working 
in a vineyard rank with weeds. 
The meeting was a happy one for 
both. For Patrick it meant the 
reception of the Sacraments, for 
Father Roche, an opportunity to 
bring to God a village already 
disposed to know Him. ‘The mis- 
sioner, burdened as he was, did 
not hesitate to respond to the re- 
quest, and after Patrick had rested 
a few days, he left his colleague 
in charge of the mission and went 
back with the zealous youth. 
They were greeted warmly with 
drums, and a feast was made in 
their honor. In the days that 
followed Father Roche ~ gave in- 
structions, and the examinations 
he made found many prepared far 
better even than Patrick had dared 
to hope. Before he returned to 
his post, Father Roche had bap- 
tized forty souls. The develop- 
ment was rapid after that, and a 
few years later saw the village 
the centre of a flourishing mis- 
sion, with a little group of nuns 
to care for the women and babes 
and with an ardent, priestly soul 
to keep the divine fire aglow. 
And if you could make your 
way into the heart of East Africa 
to-day, I think you might find Pat- 
rick, now an old man, yet tilling 
the soil and prepaing the harvest. 
Perhaps you are wondering what 
became of Miss Ellen. Well, we 
really don’t know, but it is pleas- 
ant to imagine that her thoughts 
frequently turned to the devoted 
Patrick and that she prayed often 
as you and I must pray, that the 
Holy Ghost will enkindle within 
the hearts of our boys the fire of 
His divine love, that the whiten- 
ing harvests in pagan lands may 
not fall ungathered to the ground. 


Maryknoll, February, 1914. 





FIFTY DOLLARS will se- 
| cure a share in the Blessed Th. 
| Vénard Burse; or a Life Asso- 
| ciate Subscription; or a Memo- 
| rial Associate Subscription. 
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The Gleaners’ Column. 
A TAMIL WEDDING. 


O wonder the cat was 
alarmed. You see, 
she had four kittens 
in the box at the end 
of the veranda; and 
drums do not agree 
with kittens’ nerves. 

The drumming had 
begun on the previous evening, 
when the two brides had arrived 
from their respective homes, and, 
stopping well outside the village, 
had sent relays of envoys to an- 
nounce them. Finally, drums and 
torches had escorted them past 
the little church, up the street of 
thatched mud houses, to the prom- 
ised doors. Drums, too, had over- 
awed the night’s festivities; and 
day awakened to the peal of them. 

No wonder the cat was alarmed. 

She was the missioner’s cat, 
in an East Indian village; and 
she had a mission of her own, to 
keep all rats at a_ respectful 
distance from the store of rice— 
and from her master’s boots. So 
she did not desert her post under 
the veranda when the drums 
passed through the gate into the 
church enclosure, before Mass. 

She picked out the two bride- 
grooms in their flaming yellow 
coats, under portentous turbans 
wherein began the wreaths of flow- 
ers that flowed down to the breast; 
she even saw their dusky legs, 
and a corner of their faces through 
the trimmings; and she smiled 
at the black umbrella borne by 
one, wondering whether it was 
raised in protest that the sun 
should rise, or to avert an impos- 
sible shower on the yellow coat, 
or as a sign of aristocracy among 
fellow-pariahs. The brides she 
could not see, they were so small,— 
little girls of fifteen with the look 
of ten; besides, all the relatives 
surrounded them and bore them 
up as if they were about to swoon. 

When all had passed under the 
low doorway into the bare church 

—(bare, yes; but she would teach 
the kittens all about the box under 
the cupboard, with the candle- 














ends and oil, where you could 
almost always get a rat)—she 
settled down to doze, for, though 
there came the echo of plenty of 
loud talking, (which did not shock 
her), of some sing-song praying, 
and even, as a salute at the 
elevation, of a little drumming, 
she knew from old experience 
that it meant no harm to her or 
hers. 

But security is a fragile cup; 
and when it breaks, valor may 
have its uses, but so has flight. 
It is too bad of people to expect 
you to remain under the veranda, 
when they flock in their dozens 
round the balustrade of it. This 
happened after Mass, when all 
the world of relatives and witnesses 
and sympathizers, and—oh, fear !— 
of children, came to the veranda 
for the signing of the books. The 
cat left her master to look after 
his own rice—and the boots; she 
took refuge under the roof, on a 
ridge whence she could watch 
the proceedings with a minimum 
of personal peril. 

On the veranda were admitted 
the two bridegrooms and _ their 
brides, with supporters, (who did 
not know that they were brides- 
maids), and the catechist. The 
umbrella was there too, but folded. 
The brides would have infinitely 
preferred to be anywhere else, as 
witnessed by their persistently 
closed eyes and wall-turned faces. 

Here the cat thought of her 
kittens, and was surprised. She 
could not see why those two 
yellow-daubed little faces, with 
their stiff, gold-paper crowns com- 
ing almost over the eyes, should 
look so utterly bewildered. True, 
she was the missioner’s cat, but 
she did not know all about what 
happens before the Christian spirit 
comes over a nation,—how the 
pagan blood cools slowly, with its 
vapors of pride and _ selfishness 
and filth; how the family life 
takes generations to change from 
the scene of a man’s self-love to 
a copy of Nazareth; how, mean- 
while, the woman may well be 
more shy than smiling on her 
marriage-day, in spite of her new 


red cloth and yellow paint and 
the flowers in her hair. 

But when all the signatures were 
set, as the party knelt for the 
priest’s blessing, and, rising, fol- 
lowed the drums again, she won- 
dered if the devil would not find 
some ancient pagan custom for 
them to observe, spoiling the 
holy sacrament with childish 
superstition faintly understood. 
However, as the catechist went 
with the company, she was almost 
reassured. But no-wonder the 


cat was alarmed. 
Red Indian. 
* * 


UR medical friends and nurse 

readers, of whom we have 
not yet an army, will note with 
interest the following lines from 
Father Merkes, a Mill Hill priest 
in Madras, India: 


In answer to your physician friend’s 
desire for information about medical 
missions, I would say that it is almost 
superfluous to point out their special 
value as an evangelistic agency. Though 
the British Government is doing its 
level best to furnish efficient medical 
help, yet its efforts are inadequate for 
this immense task and millions are un- 
provided for. It is no wonder, then, 
that the missions have taken up the 
work and are endeavoring to supply the 
need. Hospitals and dispensaries have 
been erected in every part of India and 
the results have shown that they are 
one of the most effective human means 
of bringing the people to God. 

Unfortunately the various Protestant 
sects have been much more active in 
this respect than the Catholic missions. 
We have not neglected the work and 
we possess some flourishing hospitals 
and many dispensaries, where devoted 
Sisters charitably give relief to the sick 
and suffering. But we are struggling 
and have not a sufficient number of 
medically trained missioners. 

The poor women of India are most neg- 
lected and except fot the help of un- 
trained and uneducated washerwomen 
and barbers’ wives, no other assistance 
is available for them in a Hindu com- 
munity. The charity of our Catholic 
Sisters is great and soul-inspiring, but 
besides love, knowledge is required, 
and it will be a happy day for Catholic 
missions when devoted women, trained 
for medical work, come to our aid. 

At present we have no fully qualified 
doctors, either men or women. This 
is our greatest need, and if America 
could have a society of religious prepared 
to undertake this work, then the Catholic 
Church in India would be truly grateful. 
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FROM THE TOP OF THE KNOLL. 


N January we prom- 
ised to tell about the 
improvements at the 
Knoll. 

The proposed addi- 

tion to our Seminary, 
a drawing of which 
appeared in the De- 
cember number, is not merely on 
paper, but up in the air, literally 
speaking, and we hope that by Sep- 
tember, 1914, if not before, our 
main building will be free, once and 
for all, from the tap of hammer 
and the buzz of saw. 

Meanwhile the work has been 
going on slowly, creeping at times 
and occasionally almost standing 
still, to the discomfiture of those 
who were obliged to live partly in 
the open until the sides and roof 
of the addition were actualities. 

Oil stoves were felt to be a 
luxury but they were used without 
a qualm of conscience by shiver- 
ing professors, who prefer mental 
athletics to bodily exercise. Over- 
coats were turned into under- 
coats, and snowballs were almost 
in the making as we breathed. 
Icicles might have hung at times 
from our beards but we had none 
—until the man from Borneo 
arrived. 


During this period there was 
one welcome spot. It ought to 
have been the chapel, but we 
must confess that this was quite 
as cold as the barn across the 
field and that our hearts kept 
warm there with difficulty. 

The welcome spot to which we 
refer was—God help us!—the re- 
fectory. It was not that we were 
hungry for food—nor that some 
of us were not—but an old, shallow 
fireplace had been discovered in 
this room, and at Maryknoll, as 
you ought to know, we have 
‘wood to burn.’ Three times a 
day, from the chapel adjoining, 
we could hear the crackling of 
burning wood and smell its smoke. 
When we entered, the walls, 
stripped of paper, with spots of 
pink dye standing here and there, 
looked cold enough, but the sight of 














the fire was so good that for sev- 
eral days we swallowed volmues 
of smoke without considering the 
discomfort. All food tasted alike, 
except smoked herring and bacon, 
but the blaze was the thing. 

Meanwhile the house improve- 
ments were creeping. There might 
have been a reason for this in the 
contractor’s mind and we might 
have found it out, had we been 
over-anxious. But we knew that 
the slower he went, the less danger 
there was of our being obliged 
to borrow money—a _ proceeding 
against which we were making 
great efforts, spiritual and ma- 
terial. 

In other words, we are trying 
to pay as we go, and if we have 


WINTER IN THE WOODS OF 


MARYKNOLL. 


A word to you who would have the 
Foreign Mission Seminary benefit after 
your death by your present thought- 
fulness. 

Suppose you desire to leave to us a 
certain sum, which is now lying in a 
savings bank, or elsewhere, and drawing 
interest which you need. 

We are in a position to accept-your 
gift now, agreeing to turn over the in- 
come to you during your lifetime. 
+ 



































not been discharging shells at 
your pocket, dear reader, it is 
because we have already asked 
you to help us with our land and 
have actually feared—can you 
imagine it?—to impose on your 
good nature. 

So we have appealed 
directly to Providence and 
thus far we have not had 
to borrow. An old wom- 
an’s nest-egg of several 
hundred dollars, that came 
to us through a priest, a 
few good-sized gifts, the 
hard-earned dollars of the 
many. and occasionally 
smaller offerings—all these 
accumulated at the right 
intervals to meet our need. 

And now—we have a 
complete roof. over our 
heads, heat and plumbing 
installed, the rooms plas- 
tered, and some of them 
made habitable. In other 
words, much of what we 
planned to do for the Sem- 
inary building has been 
done and with your help 
we shall keep a few artisans 
at work for a longer or 
shorter time, according to 
the inflow. 

This renovated and en- 
larged building will be in 
reality our first Seminary 
and unless our develop- 
ment is much more rapid 
than we anticipate, will, 
as it stands, meet our 
needs for several years. 
The improvements are all 
substantial and the house, 
if spared consuming fires, 
ought to last at least until 
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‘Scranton is a very wide-awake city, and its people do not sleep on the sidewalks, or in the park, during this time of the year at least.’ 


the year 2000, serving one or 
another of many purposes. 

If you have purchased some of 
our land, now is the proper time 
to put the stamp of your approval 
—which, being translated into 
ordinary English, means one dol- 
lar, more or less—on the first 
Seminary of Maryknoll. If you 
have not secured land, then we 
suggest that you apply your in- 
vestment to our earth-spot and 
run the chance of acquiring in the 
future a share in our first Sem- 
inary. 

Including the outlay made a 
year ago, the cost of this building 
will be about $15,000. The first 
floor provides a chapel (with 
sacristy and three altars) to ac- 
commodate seventy-five persons, 
a good-sized refectory, a kitchen, 
two porch-rooms overlooking the 
river, a generous piazza, an extra, 
small dining room, a small recep- 
tion room and a large class room. 
On the second floor are nine bed- 
rooms, a library, a recreation 
room, bath and toilets. The third 
floor has nine more bedrooms and 
provision for more plumbing when 
we need it and can foot the bills. 
Our basement boasts of some 
glittering coal diamonds, a couple 
of heaters, a wood-pile, and a 
room which will be a laundry as 
soon as we work up courage to 
speak of the needed equipment— 
an economical investment, ‘if any- 
body should ask us.’ 

This, then, is our new Seminary, 
from attic to cellar. 


+t 
CRANTON people are good to 


our ‘little brother.’ They sent 
to the Vénard, during the holidays, 
a fine assortment of presents, 


including coal, a turkey and other 
eatables, altar furnishings, car- 
peting, and several money gifts. 

+t 

THE VENARD is poor in many 
respects. Just now, however, it 
has been made to feel rich by the 
present of a large supply of books 
from the library of the Rt. Rev. 
Bishop Hoban, to whose interest 
we owe the establishment of our 
school in this centre. 

We said in a former issue that 
we would mention some more of 
the needs at Scranton. 

The little brother there never 
complains, at least not aloud, and 
we at Maryknoll are sometimes 
too busy to try to remember 
what the youngster wants. But 
we will do our best, until he can 
take care of himself, to keep 
butter on his bread and a roof 
over his head, and to secure his 
healthy development of soul and 
body. 

You can help by sending an 
occasional dollar for this purpose. 
Or, if it pleases you better, why 
not add a mite to the Little Flower 
of Jesus Burse, which will educate 
a student at Scranton? 

Our School is gradually be- 
coming known. It is a slow pro- 
cess—not, however, because Scran- 
ton people are slow. Scranton 
is a very wide-awake city and 
its people do not sleep on the side- 
walks or in the park, during this 
time of the year, at least. 

But Vénard was a new name 
in Scranton and although the city 
includes innumerable nationalities, 
the proper pronunciation of French 
is not so common an acquirement 
as it is in France. 


Tradesmen and telephone oper- 
ators began by referring to the 
Veenard and then the word went 
through several processes.  Fi- 
nally it issued in correct form from 
the lips of the students at St. 
Thomas College and from little 
Catholic children who, directed by 
the good religious of the city, had 
discovered the school out on the 
Avenue Clay and learned from 
a precise Teresian of Maryknoll, 
who is wintering there, that the 
proper thing to say is Vaynar. 

The hope of the Vénard lies in 
the children of Scranton. The 
seeds of apostolic vocations will find 
here receptive hearts which may 
yet bear fruit in the field afar. 

Meanwhile the interest of grown- 
ups is being aroused by the en- 
thusiasm of the young. Those 
in Scranton who have become 
acquainted with the Vénard have 
proved kind and. appreciative. 
Some are themselves doing for it 
a missionary work, speaking of 
THE Fietp AFar and the needs 
of the new school, and even com- 
pelling their friends to disgorge 
the price of a subscription—an 
operation for which these friends 
remain always grateful. 

But oh! there are so many 
in Scranton and throughout the 
Wyoming valley who have yet 
to learn that at the heart of the 
populous Scranton diocese, where 
faith is strong and charity warm, 
there is a little school struggling 
to advance a great idea—the 
world-wide mission of Jesus. Christ. 
Patience, our own activities, and 
the help of friends already found 
in this lovely region of Pennsyl- 
vania, will make it known in 
time. 
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Apostles’ Aid. 


RECIOUS indeed is the spir- 

itual help won for us through 
the zeal of a missioner in China, 
who writes: 


I have asked all our orphanages of 
the Holy Childhood to add to the daily 
community prayers a Hail Mary for 
your Society. One Hail Mary is not 
much, but as the number of children is 
nine hundred, it really means something 
after all. 


+t + 


F those among our readers who 
appreciate the prayers of others, 
have any doubt of the sfiritual 
aid we and our benefactors are in 
a position to receive, we urge them 
to note these lines, which illustrate 
a spirit often shown: 


In honor of the Little Flower of 
Jesus, that she may obtain all graces 
and blessings for your noble work, I 
have promised all my Holy Commun- 
ions, Masses heard, Rosaries, Stations 
of the Cross and other prayers for the 
first nine days of each month. 

I am confident that she will move 
innumerable hearts in such a way that 
they will delight to help the Catholic 
Foreign Mission Society. I regret that 
I cannot multiply this offering a thou- 
sand times. 


+ 


N response to the appeal by 

which we sought to make 
known our work to religious com- 
' munities throughout the country, 
we have had many gratifying let- 
ters. It is good to receive such 
assurance as that which is con- 
tained in the following note from 
a Massachusetts convent of Notre 
Dame: 


The charming Fretp Arar has long 
since been a welcomed periodical in our 
community, and its interesting columns, 
so full of wit and humor, are carefully 
read by the Sisters. We will gladly 
comply with your request by frequently 
praying God in our Holy Communions 
to bless the work and crown it with 
success. 

Our “‘little mite’’ shall take the form 
of prayer, and every Friday Our Lady’s 
chaplet shall be said for the many needs 
of your Society. Not only the Sisters, 


but the children as well, will have the 
same intention at the Friday recitation 
of the rosary throughout the year. In 
the meantime we shall endeavor to 
nterest others"in your noble work. 





Priests and Seminarians. 


O an unknown Hebrew scholar 
at St. Mary’s Seminary, Balti- 
more, we owe thanks for a gift and 
New Year’s wishes. Try it again. 


+ & 
NOTHER priest sends for fifty 
subscriptions to THE FIELD 
Arar for a boys’ academy. He 
writes: 

We shall distribute the papers among 
the boys in our school, hoping that, 
with God’s grace, some vocations may 
be found among them. The next 
number of our parish monthly will con- 
tain an article on this subject. 

+ 
‘‘T am sending a school order for one 


hundred and sixty copies of THE FIELD 
AFar.’’—Extract from a priest’s letter. 


This request came from an 
unexpected quarter and gave us 
a little thrill that was more than 
pleasant. Why more than pleas- 
ant? 

1. It revealed the interest of a 
priest, a very large asset. 

2. It assured us that one hun- 
dred and sixty youngsters were 
coming into the circle of our 
friends and it gave us the hope 
that one at least would, as the 
result of this act of priestly zeal, 
be here at Maryknoll some day. 


t & 
UT in the Provincial Semi- 
nary at St. Francis, Wiscon- 
sin, we have found some good 
friends: 

At a recent meeting cf the St. Philip 
Neri Missionary Society of this institu- 
tion, the members voted to subscribe 
for eleven copies of THE FIELD AFAR. 
The rest of the check is an offering in- 
tended to be used for the benefit of the 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society of 
America. 

tr 
MASSACHUSETTS pastor 
with a small parish and a large 
heart sent us, shortly after the New 
Year had begun, five per cent of 
his Christmas collection, adding: 

What a strcrg encomium it is for the 
excellence of your work, to ncte in 
THE FIELD AFAR that so many long- 
standing and newly-made friends and 
acquaintances are helping you generously 
and steadily. Iamsvre the loyal support 
wi!l continue. P 

Can you blame us if we pray that 
this good priest may soon have the 
largest parish in the diocese? 





The Laity. 


E have just heard of nine 

small girls in Pennsylvania 
who have formed a mission circle. 
At their weekly meetings they con- 
tribute five cents apiece to the 
good work. 


- & 
E have a few isolated sub- 
scribers in Chicago but we 
were hardly prepared for a request 
that came recently to send THE 
Fietp Arar to the Isolation Hos- 
pital there. 
We never know who is discover- 
ing us. 


+t & 
GIFT of five dollars has 
come to us from one who signs 
himself V. A. Stephens, and adds 
no other address than New York 
City, “to help spread THE FIELD 
AFAR among those people who 
would like it but have not the 

means to pay for it.” 


' & 
E won't say where she comes 
from but she sends an offer- 
ing in memory of her father’s soul 
and she says of herself: 

I am an old maid, working in the mill 
and trying to keep house. I have had 
the two jobs for twenty-three years and 
I don’t know where I am at half the time. 

I see you make the best of a very hard 
job. I have many a laugh when I read 
THE FieLp AFAR. Good luck to you! 


t 
ROM Boston, an unknown 
friend—the same, if we mistake 
not, who has remembered us be- 
fore in a similar mysterious way— 
has sent an offering of one hundred 
dollars, ‘‘to be used where it will 
do the most good.” We don’t 
find such gifts in our mail every 
day and we are sincerely grateful. 
* fk 

E were more than a little 

W vieacea recently to receive 
a gift of fifty dollars, representing 
the first money earned by the 
Junior Missionary Society of St. 
Andrew’s Cathedral (Boys’ Divi- 
sion), Grand Rapids, Michigan. . 
And now we have a vision of 
several youths from that city of 
furniture, preparing for the apos- 
tolic life at Scranton or Maryknoll. 
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Building the Burses. 


A burse or foundation is a sum of 
money, the interest of which will sup- 
port and educate, continuously, one of 
our students for the priesthood. 


UR Little Flower Burse is 
beginning to attract FIeLp 
AFAR readers who are acquainted 
with this young saint of our day. 
One enthusiastic admirer sends 
five dollars and begs us “‘to appeal 
in God’s Name for one thousand 
similar offerings, so that the burse 
may be quickly filled.” 


COMPLETED BURSES. 


The Cardinal Farley Burse $5,000. 
The Sacred Heart Memorial 

Burse 5,000. 
The Boland Memorial Burse 6,000. 
The Blessed Sacrament Burse 5,000. 


PARTIALLY COMPLETED BURSES. 


Towards Providence Diocese 
Burse. .. 3 
Towards Mary, "Queen of 
Apostles, Burse . . ; 
Towards St. Joseph Burse . 
Towards St. Stephen Burse . 
Towards St. Lawrence Burse 
Towards St. Patrick Burse . 
Towards St. Boniface Burse . 
Towards BI. Theophane 

Vénard Burse . 
Towards Our Lady of Mt. 
Carmel Burse . . . 
Towards All Souls Burse. ‘ 
Towards Unnamed Memorial 
Burse. . 
Towards St. Francis Xavier 
Burse. . 105.00 
Towards St. Anthony Burse. 67.24 
Towards Holy Child _— 
Dae... . 
Towards Holy Ghost Burse . 
Towards St. John the _— 
Burse . ‘ 30.00 
Towards All Saints Burse. . 61.80 
Towards St. Francis of Assisi 
See eee 25.00 
Towards Little Flower of 
Jesus Burse (for Scranton) 
Towards Fr. Elias Younan 
Burse. 2,000.00 
Any burse or share in a burse may be 
donated, if desired, in memory of the de- 
ceased. 


ACKNOWLEDGMENTS. 
Rev. Friend, Mass.: Sick Call Burses, 
Oil Stocks. 
Rev. Fiiend, New York City: Set of 
Stations. 
Rev. Friend Mass.: Cassock. 
Rev. Friend, Rochester, N. Y.: Books. 
Sister D., Cincinnati, O.: Burse. 
Mrs. E. D., Boston, Mass.: Crucifixes. 
Mrs. B. C., Boston, Mass.: Jewelry. 
H. C., Mass.: Carpenters’ Tools. 
Anon.: Clock. 


3,000.00 


2,220.00 
1,205.00 
337.00 
150.00 
510.50 
100.00 


755.00 


502.62 
1121.91 


175.00 


505.53 
50.00 


51.00 


WOT’S THE COUNT, PETEY? 


Less than Two Dollars. 

C. P., Gaust, N. Y.; M. M. C. & K. O’L., Dor., 
Mass.; J. M., jersey’ City, N. J.; H. F.S., Bos- 
ton, Mass. rig fi , Jersey City, N : 

Rev. Freee. Canada; 
: B. "W., Victoria, Mich.; 

M. i Cinn., Ohic AS w . Plainfield, N.J.; 

Friend, Centreville, RL; Boston, Mass.; 

Friend, N. Y.; H. ee Ill.; J: B.. 
Springfcld IlL.; M. MEG, —— Mas J. A. 
V. 7. & ity; . A. R., St. Francis, Ce. 

M., Dmg Sad J. a D., Brookfield, Mass.; 
ze F., Roxbury, Mass.; M. C., Brookline, 
Mass.; E. F. M., N. Y. City; A. B., Scranton, Pa.; 
M. O'N., Hartford, , K. E W., Arlington, 
Mass.; N. G., M re, Mass.; J. R. 
Montreal, Can.; A. , Phila., Pa. 
Hartford, Ct.; F. K Staten, 4 
Halifax, N. S.; F. R., Plymouth, Meme: ; 
M., Cambridge, Mass.; J. A. M., Naugatuck, 
Ct.; M. H., Nanticoke, Pa.; K. M. C., Jersey 
City, N. J.; K. , Providence, R. I.; C. R., 
Phila., Pa.; N. K., Lenox, Mas ; M.C. R., Cam- 
den, N. J.; P. . N. J.; . Water- 
bury, Mass.; M. O'H., Dor., Mass. "Mo. i. 
Boston, Mass.; F. R., Boston, Mass.; iM. Pe 
Riverpoint, R. 1; ¢ .1.F., Dor., Mass.; te 
Boston, Mass.; J. J. D., Brookfield, Mass. ; 
E. J. F., Roxbury, Mass.; M. C., a 2 
Mass. ; A. B., Scranton, Pa.; E. F. = 
City; "M. O'N., Hartford, Ct.; M. M. gr al 
Pa.; M. H., Phila, Pa.; a <— Framingham, 
Mass.; D. P. Phila., Pa.; A. W. K., Water- 
town, Mass., F,, Boston, Mass.; M. E. H., 
W. Roxbury, Mz ass.; M. ae 5 ggg Mass. 
Sr. J. C. etsy City, N33 8 —oee C ity, 
SS M. . N. Y. City; roa Phila., 
Pa.; M. Be N. Y. City; Rev. Friend, Wash- 
eae D. C. E. M. >.. Pawtucket, R._I.; 
F. J. C., Dor.; Mass.; Sr. M. X., ao ago, IIl.; 
- McD., Newark, N. ye: A. McC. Schenectady, 

y PE 1. V. H., Charlestown, Mass.; G. E. F.. 
RAE AG Mass.; M. H., Newton Centre, 
Mass.; A. C., Jersey Gy, N. 5:5 o1..D., Plain- 

~N. 3. D. j. OC, Hyde Park, Mass. 
, Bronx, N. Y.; M. B., Newton Centre. 
M. E. K., Dor., Mass.; J. W., Cam- 
bridge, Mass.; F. P. R., Fall River, Mass.; 
C. McC. Roxbury, Mass.; F. W., ae Mass.; 
M. M., Valley Falls, R. L; P. V., Phila., Pa.; 
H. McM., Phila., Pa. ; M. E. L: "Jersey City, 
mM; 3. W. McG., Phila, Pa.; E. M. O° 
Winchester, Mass., W..R. M., Phila., Pa.; Srs. 
St. F., Winona, Minn.; M. F. A., Duxbury, Mass.; 
J. K., Scranton, Pa.; F. J. a Scranton, Pa.; 
Friend, Wyoming, Pa.; Sr. C. Ng ee La.; 
1.2: BD. N.Y. Bs & M. F., Framingham, 
Mass.; M. P. V Jersey iy, N. act Ee hie 
Plainfield, N. Pay B., Chester, Pa.; K. S., 
Phila., Pa.; = F., N. Y. City; M. O’K., Brook- 
lyn, N. » Fe R., Boston, Mass.; N. M. R., 
Marblehead, Aeeag 5. B.R., Dor., ‘Mass.; 5.0. 
Yonkers, N. Y.; F. D., Jersey City, N. Te I 
C., Galver, Iil.; A. K., Dunmore, Pa.; A. H., 
Roxbury, Mass.; D. iH. Bridgeport, Ct.; A. 
P. M., Wilkes Barre, Pa.: M. O'N., New Mex- 
ico; E. M. G., Roxbury, Mass.; K. M. H., 
Egypt, Mass.; 7: H. R., Ossining, N. Y.; F. J., 
Hyde Park, Mass.; is McD., Boston, ”Mass.; 
M. L., Boston, Mass.; B. ca Worcester, Mass.; 
A. F., Boston, Mass.; M. io S., Scranton, Pa.; 
3. - Mi. Cambridge, Mass., H. F., Dedham, 
Mass.; R. M. B., Y. City; M. T., Central 
Falls, R. I.; M. iN Cc. Bangor, Me.; M. B., 
Scranton, Pa.; A. S., Scranton, Pa.; Srs. N. D,, 
Alameda, Cal.; V. D., Stoughton, Mass.; Rev. 
Friend, Cal.; N. A. C., Providence, R. L.; ’B. B., 
Providence, R. I.; M. C. M., Worcester, Mass.; 
N. T., Dor., Mass.; E. M. F., S. Boston, Mass.; 


IN os 


From Two to Five Dollars. 

J..H., Valley Falls, R. I.; A. W., Jersey ity 
N. J.; P. McA., whch ag “Mass:; M.&S 
McD., Newark, N. J.; Rev. Friend, Mass.; 1 
M. W. M., N. Britain, Ct.; M. H., Boston, Mass. ; 
J. A. M., Naugatuck, Pa.; A.C. ‘B.. Providence, 
mR, 23 E. — Falls, R. I.; Sr. —, 
a ag ge M. cy Jereey City, N. a3 
M. Plainfield, _N. J.5 W., Scranton, Pa.; 
CB. Plainfield, . FP. B Con Boston, Mass.; 
M. J., New — ce; A: ts, Westfield, Mass.; 
M.A. D., Boston, Mass.; ; A.S., Lawrence, Mass.; 
Mo, , Boston, Mass.; L. M. B., Balladvale, 

; M. E. C., Roxbury, Mass.; P. Bs Bas 
eo ge Pa; M.S: os, Norwich, Ct.; 

. M. F. , Asbury Park, N. 3s iw Benwood, 
W. Va.; Friend, bon Hobe ati M., Boston, 
Alas Mrs. I., Manchester, Mass.; KA. W. 
Abington, Mass.; T. M. J., Boston, Mass.; 

. D., Dor., Mass.; P. M., Cambridge, Mass.; 
’D., Dor., Mass.; J.-E., Dor., Mass.; 

Friend, St. Paul, Minn.; K. S., Portland, 
Me.; Sr. M., leg ee Brockton, Mass.; 
Friend, Mass.; B. E. R., Pensacola, Fla.; 

M. I. ¢ , Boston, Mass.; K. x ay Framingham, 
Mass.; Srs. M., Leavenworth, Kans.; ¥ McL., 
Brighton, Mass.; ME OF wx Mass.; F. J. D., 
Middleboro, Mass.; M. Boston, Mass.: : 
S. E. M., Boston, Mass.; ¢ . T. S., Providence, 
R. 1; A. F. H., S. Framingha 1m, Mass.; ; M.A.G., 
grew + Ct.; S. V.-M., Middleboro, Mass.; 
M. , Roxbury, Mass.; N. McG., Troy, N. Y.; 
M. He N. Y. City; E. K., Dor., Mass.; Friend: 
L. R., Cincinnati, ’O.; Sr. C., Arlington, Mass.; 
M. R. D., Dor., Mass.; M. G., Washington, 
D. C.; M. J. W., Dor., Mass.; Srs. C., St. 
John’s, Neb.; T. W., Boston, Bee H. a 
Los Angeles, Cal.; J. H., Rye, N. Y.; J. McC. 
Roxbury,’ Mass.; Sr. M. A., Detroit, Mich.: 
H. B. & F. M., Boston, Mass.; SS. Ass Charles- 
town, Mass.; H. D. F., Melrose, Mass.; M.A.S., 
Marlboro, Mass.; B. oe Somervilie, Mass.; 
Mrs. T., Washington, D. C.; B. McG., N. Y. 
City; Rev. Friend, Cal.; Friend, Bridgeport, 
Mass.; J. J. K., Cambridge, Mass.; W i Oe 
Pha. Pa.; 1. P., eo N. 32.5 ms 
Torresdale, Pa.; M. D., Georgetown, M ass.: 
M. R., Charlestown, ‘iss M. M., Newbury- 
port, Mass.; N. J. , Bayonne, N. J.; M.A 
McC., Boston, Mass.; H. K., wey ark, NM. 3.3 
M. E. D., Santa Sou, Cal.; F..Hh.., Roxbury, 
Mass.; V. A. L., potvennllly " Mass.; J. F., 
“ewe Mass.;_ Sr. R., Wheeling, W. Va. 
F. A. C., Roxbury, Mass.; K. W. D., Cazenovia, 
N. YS ea M. : a New Haven, Ct.; i oe 
Boston, Mass.; P. C., Cazenovia, N: Y.: ; M. 
L. C., Dorchester, Mass.; K. D., Stoughton, 
Mass.; J. P., Needham, Mass.; E. McS., Dor., 
Mass.; A. C., Roxbury, Mass.; M. J. I., Charles- 
town, Mass.; F. J. C., Detroit, Mich.; E. F., 
Worcester, Mass. ; Mother deC., Brooklyn, 
N. Y.; M. C., Somerville, Mass.; K. M. S., 
Hartford, Ct; re 
W., Medford, Mass.; 
Brooklyn, 


Dover, ass.; M. L., 
Boston, é A. E. 

P. McN., Hatraios, Mass.; E. A. na 
N. Y.; 7: 5. Ws, Ne Ws City; M. B., Rox., 


Mass.; gp D. Te. Boston, Mass.; “ro a, 
Phila., ; J. P., Needham, Mass.; 

Boston, Pai ass.; Mrs. L., N. Y.; R. 

S. Fran., Cal.; E. B., Vallego, 

Newark, N. J.; H. B. Dor., Mass.; 'o. de A., 
Rox., Mass*; M. R., Mittineague, Mass.; : 
A. P., N. Y. Ci ity; Friend, Mt. Vernon, N. 

P. J. F., Hyde Park,. Mass.; W. S., Phila., Pa.: “a 
A. J R., Pelham, Mass.; M. _e Toronto, Can.; 
N. Boston, Mass.; E. W. a Arlington, Mass.; 
M. =. DD: Brookline, Mass.; Brooklyn, 
i ee ’B. K., Troy, N. ¥.; A. Plymouth, 


: Mass.: J, & 2. Revere, Mass.; R. F. M., 


Bridgeport, Ct.; M. Jersey City, i 
SS C., Boston, Mass.; 2 R. G., Dor., Mass.; 

F. H., Boston, Mass.; E. D., Boston, Mass.; 
NM. C. , Jersey City, N. J.; Friend, Boston, Mass.; 
A. M., Jersey City; N. J.; K. C., Camb., Mass.; 
M.S., “Camb. , Mass.; Sr. M. Bs Brooklyn, ae 
F. McC. ., Brookline, Mass.; 6. We. Dor., 
Mass.; A. G., Hartford, Ct.; M. E. D:, Boston, 
Mass.; K. M., Framingham, Mass.; K. M. B.. 
Mattapan, Mass.; E. M. K., Rox., Masg.i 
Z. » Phila., Pa.; S. D., Boston, Mass.; L. S., 
Rochester, N. » we A Gs Cohasset, R. L.; ¥ oe 
Scranton, Pa.; M. C. B., Rox., Mass.; M. A. 
Boston, Mass.; Misses’ H., Phila., Pa.; ye * 
Dawson, Can. : 

Many of our returns represent the 
—e of land—which is stil ‘Slip- 
ping. 
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From Five to Ten Dollars. 


Ne: Tu, Beri. Mass.; A. L., Westfield, 
‘Mass.; AL Hyde Park, Mass.; Ey. a. ee 
Brookline, ile, M. A. S., Boston, Mass.; 
N. C S. Framingham, Mass.; M. M. M., 
Rls og N. Y.; A. T. M., Norwich, Ct.; 

C., Brooklyn, N. (a a Stoughton, 
Mass.: Ese We Bay Washington, . €.: Bm. Le 
Roxbury, Mass.; C. N., Woonsocket, R. I: 
age m. Sas ” Rev. Friend, Boston, Mass.; 
W. J. C., Trenton, N. J.; Rev. Friend, Mass.; 
oe : -, Boston, Mass.; Friend, Providence, 

qT; Milton, Mass.; M. D., Dor., 

‘ ¥ F. B., Boston, Mass.; Rev. Friend, 
Wis.; Sr. M. P., Paterson, N. J.; P. J. O’R., 
Uncasville, Ct.; , Se Greenwich, Ct.; — 
Friend, Mass.; K , Boston, Mass.; +. oe 
2” City, N. 7 Sr. M., Boston, Mass; 7 

, Cambridge, Mass.; Rev. Friend, Boston, 

on, M. G., Princeton, N. J.; Rev. Friend, 
Mass.; Sr. M. St. J. B., Johannesburg, S. Africa; 
F. M., "Jamaica Plain, Mass.; as H.S., N. Adams, 
Mass.; S. E. C., N. Billerica, Mass.; M. D. P., 
Providence, R. L; Friend, Cambridge, Mass.; 
W. C., Ansonia, Ct; Rev. Friend, Mass.; Rev. 
Friend, N. Y. City; M. M. G., Danbury, > 
Sr. B., Mass.; F. B. T., Wallingford, Ct.; N. 
A. C., Greenfield, Mass.; Friend, Belléws Falls, 
Vt.; Sr. A., Berplank, N. Y.; Sr. 'B., Providence, 
R.1.; L. E., Boston, Mass.; A. J. M., N. 
boro, Mass.: Ko. EK. Pittsburg, Pa.; 
Friend, Lynn, Mass.; a. D:, or., 
L. A. F., Bridgeport, Ct.; Sr. M. L., "Newark, 
N. J.; J. J. H., Fairmount, W. Va a.; Rev. 
Friend, Mass.; M. D., San Fran., Cal.; E. O’N.; 
Boston, Mass.; Rev. Friend, ‘Mass.; P. Cc 
Boston, Mass. 


From Ten to Twenty Dollars. 

Sr.—, Boston, Mass.; A. L., N. Y. City; Rev. 
Friend, N. Y.; Rt. Rev. Friend, Ia.; Rev. 
Friend, Mass.; Rev. Friend, N. Y. City; ts ee 
Providence, R. as: OC. Ga i os tye. Rev. 
Friend, St. Louis, ’Mo.; H. F. S., San ‘Antonio, 
Colo; M. J., Boston, Mass.; E. A. B., Charles- 
town, W. Va.; Bi V. s&s ity: K. E. Di, 
Marblehead, Mas Mf ‘_ F.. Boston, Mass. ; 
Friend, Lynn, Mass.; S. H. Convent, Manhattan- 
ville, N. Y.; N. T., Stoughton, Mass.; E. M. B., 
Roxbury. Mass.; Rev. Friend, Rochester, N. Y.; 
a Friend, N. Y.; Rev. Friend, Mass.; E. 

V., Boston, Mass.; M. L., Boston, Mass.; St. 
p. S., Boston, Mass.; Rev. Friend, Mass.; P. J. 
M., E. Greenwich, R. I.; E. F., Providence, R. I 


From Twenty to Thirty Dollars. 


Rev. Friend, Mass.; M. L. F., St. Paul, Minn.; 
Wilmington, Del.; Friend, Providence, Rs 
ev. Friend, Mass. 


Twenty-five Dollars. 

Dr. W. J. G., Phila., Pa.; Rev. Friend, Lon- 
don, Eng.; Friend, Newport, R. I.; M. L., 
Boston, Mass. 

Fifty Dollars. 

Rev. Friend, Dor., Mass.; M. E. E., Brookline, 
Mass.; M. J. kK. St. John, Newfoundland; 
Rev. Friend, Mass.; J. J. S., Boston, Mass.; Rev. 
Friend, Jersey City, N. St. Mary’s Col- 
lege, Van Buren, Me. 

One Hundred Dollars. 
W. E. M., Merced, Cal.; J. O., Lynn, Mass. 


Two Hundred Dollars. 
E. D., Salem, Mass. 


+k 


EMEMBER, in your prayers, 
the souls of: 


Rev. Elias Younan Mrs. Jas. Giblin 
Rev. H. Murphy James Giblin, Jr. 
Sr. Mary Claire John Giblin 
Joanna Gleeson Margaret Sheehan 
John Donohoe Thomas Drury 
Bridget Donohoe Mr. Hickey 
Edward Trainer Mary McCrudden 
James Giblin Mrs. O’Rourke 


Information for the Stray 
Reader who Knows us Not. 


HE Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of 
America was organ- 
ized to spread the 
missionary spirit and 
, : to provide - ase 
is country a Nationa 
Per Seminary for the 
training of priests to labor among 
the heathen in foreign lands. 

It was approved by the Arch- 
bishops assembled in Council at 
Washington, April 27, 1911, on 
which occasion they instructed the 
organizers to proceed to Rome and 
secure necessary authorization 
from the Sacred Congregation of 
Propaganda. 

The organizers were two priests, 
born and reared in the United 
States,—the Rev. James Anthony 
Walsh, of the Boston Archdiocese, 
Director of the Propagation of the 
Faith and Editor of THE FIELD 
AFAR, and Rev. Thomas F. 
Price, Superior of the Apostolate 
of North Carolina and Editor of 
TRUTH, a widely-circulated mag- 
azine. 

Fathers Walsh and Price were 
cordially received at Propaganda 
and on June 29, 1911, were in- 
structed by His Eminence Car- 
dinal Gotti to begin their work. 

In October of the same year it 
was decided that they should 
establish their centre within the 
confines of the Archdiocese of 
New York. They settled tem- 
porarily at Hawthorne in Decem- 
ber, 1911, and moved to their 
permanent home at Maryknoll, 
near Ossining, N. Y., about thirty 
miles from the Metropolis, in 
September, 1912. 

The Seminary opened a few 
days later with six students, two 
for Theology and four for Phil- 
osophy. 

Until the completion of the 
faculty the theological students 
attended some classes at the 
Diocesan Seminary. Now, how- 
ever, this is no longer necessary 
and the entire course is given at 
Maryknoll. 











THE CATHOLIC UNIVERSITY OF 
AMERICA, Wasuincton, D. C.— The 
University now provides undergraduate courses 
leadi to the degrees— Bachelor of Arts; 

Bachelor of Laws; Bachelor of Science. 
Address THz SECRETARY OF THE UNIVERSITY, 
Wasuincton, D. C. 


MOUNT SAINT MARY’S COLLEGE AND 
ECCLESIASTICAL SEMINARY 
EMMITSBURG, MARYLAND 
Founded 1808 
Conducted by Secular Clergymen, aided by 
Lay Professors—Classical, Scientific, Commercial 
Courses—Separate department for young boys. 

Catalogue upon request. Address, 


Very Rev. B. J. BRADLEY, LL. D., President 








SELECT A aa GIFT 


rom th e 


Marypknoll Publications 


A Subscription to The Field Afar 
Ordinary — fifty cents. 
Associate — one dollar. 

A Modern Martyr 
Our New Edition. Bound in cloth. 
Price fifty cents. Postage ten cents. 

Stories from The Field Afar 
Attractively bound and illustrated. 
Price fifty cents, postpaid. 

Thoughts from Modern Martyrs 
In green or red leather, fifty cents ; in red cloth, 
twenty-five cents. Postage five cents. 

An American Missionary 
The story of Fr. Judge, S.J., in Alaska. Pric? 
fifty cents. Postage twelve cents. 


Address: The Field Afar, Ossining, N. Y. 








In iieuiaiiaea 1913, the new 
Seminary opened a preparatory 
school at Scranton, Pa., whose 
Bishop, the Rt. Rev. Michael 
Hoban, has been personally inter- 
ested in this movement from the 
beginning. 

Students are taken at Scranton 
after having finished the earlier 
grades up to the high school 
courses. For the present they 
attend classes at St. Thomas Col- 
lege, which is under the direction 
of the Christian Brothers and 
serves as a diocesan high school 
and college. Further information 
will be cheerfully sent upon appli- 
cation to the Very Rev. Superior, 
Catholic Foreign Mission Seminary, 
Maryknoll : : Ossining, P.O., N.Y. 
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THERE ARE MORE WAYS THAN ONE 
OF KILLING A CAT. 








Prospective students for Philos- 
ophy or Theology at Marykooll 
should make immediate applica- 
tion. Address: 

The Very Rev. Superior, 

Maryknoll : : Ossining, N. Y. 





The Field Afar for one year to 
any one address: 
10 copies (12 issues) for $4,00 


dil «© 10.00 
50“ “« — & 20,00 
100“ * “en 





HE SOCIETY OF THE DIVINE 
Worp” is a missionary society (600 priests 
and 800 lay brothers) working among Chinese, 
Japanese, Filipinos, Papuans, Negroes, and In- 
dians of America. 
Good and able boys and yao de men are always 
welcome. Correspondence 
Address THE Rl REV. FATHER RECTOR 
St. Mary’s Mission HousE Tecuny, ILL. 


VOCATIONS TO THE PRIESTHOOD 
This valuable treatise, prepared by Rev. F. X. 

STEINBRECHER, will be sent to any = on 

receipt of Ten Cents in Stamps. Apply 

Tae Frevp Arar, Maryknoll, Ossining rf o N.Y. 


ACADEMY OF THEASSUMPTION, 

WELLESLEY Hitts, Mass.—Situated in the 
suburbs of Boston. The location is one of the 
most healthful and picturesque in New England. 
The curriculum of studies is thorough and com- 
prehensive. Apply to 








SISTER SUPERIOR. 
Attached to the Academy is a preparatory 
school for boys between the ages of 5 and 14. 


THE 


W. J. FEELEY COMPANY 


Ecclesiastical Art Metal Workers 
GOLD, SILVER AND BRASS 
MEDALISTS 
PROVIDENCE RHODE ISLAND 





T tox, D ITY COLLEGE, WASHING- 
D. C.—A Catholic Institution for the 
er my ea of Women 
onducted by the Sieters “of Notre Dame of 
Namur. 
For particulars address THE SECRETARY 
of the College. 





If you are interested in the spread of Catholic 
Literature write for a Catalogue and list of Good 


Books. 
The Paulist Press 


The Paulist Fathers’ Publishing House 
120-122 West 60th Street, New York. 





THOS. J. FLYNN & CO. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Catholic Church Goods 
and Religious Articles 


The latest Catholic Publications on hand 
62 and 64 ESSEX ST., BOSTON 


Special Boston Agency for THE FIELD AFAR 
and all publications of the Catholic Foreign Mis- 
sion Society of America. 





THE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME 
Roxsury, MASSACHUSETTS. — Conducted 
by Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. A Select 
Boarding School for Girls. Primary, Inter- 
mediate and Academic Departments. Special 
facilities for the study of Music and Art. - 

Location healthful and convenient. Grounds 
extensive and beautiful. Buildings attractive 
and well equipped for educational work. 
Aims:—Physical Health; Solid Knowledge; Cul- 
tured Manners; Thorough Moral and Religious 
Training. 


For further information, address: 


The Sister Superior, Academy of Notre Dame, 
Washington Street, Roxbury, Masachussetts. 


BOSTON S NEW CATHOLIC 


BOOKSTORE 
AND CHURCH GOODS HOUSE 


EVERYTHING FOR THE 


CHURCH, SCHOOL, CONVENT 
AND CATHOLIC HOME 


MATTHEW F. SHEEHAN CO. 


17-19 Beach Street Boston 
TELEPHONE 778 OXFORD 


WASHINGTON PRESS 


JOHN D. O’CONNOR 


PRINTING 


242 DOVER STREET 











Boston, Mass. 








Books Received. 


LAUDELLA is an interesting 

story of life at the Univer- 
sity of Texas. It is written by Fr. 
Handly, a zealous Paulist who is 
working to build and equip a club- 
house for Catholic students at 
Austin, the seat of the University. 


+ + 


HE Society of the Divine 
Word sent us its St. Michael’s 
Almanac for 1914. 

We learn that this excellent 
publication has a ‘combined circu- 
lation’—this probably refers to 
Europe and America—of 140,000, 
—an enviable clientele, which de- 
serves to be even larger. 





ST: JOHN'S PREPARATORY COL- 

LEGE, Danvers, Mass.—For Boarding and 
Day Students. Conducted by the Xaverian 
Brothers, with the approval of the Most Rev. 
Archbishop. Academic, Commercial and Pre- 
paratory Courses. 

Delightfully situated sixteen miles from Boston. 
Over one hundred acres of groves, orchards, 
lawns, etc. Personal attention given to every 
student. Small classes. Quick results. Hot 
and cold baths, steam heat, electric light, and, in 
fact, all modern conveniences. Steam and trolley 
stations on the grounds. Rates very reasonable. 

For terms and further information, apply to 


BROTHER DIRECTOR, 
Danvers, Mass. 








OSEPH ACADEMY, 
AsS.— Boarding and Day 


T. SAINT 
BRIGHTON, 
School for Young Ladies. Offers to its patrons 
exceptional advantages as regards healthful 
situation and breadth of culture, whether physical, 
mental or moral. 
Courses offered include preparation for College, 
Normal School and Commercial Pursuits. 


For further particulars, apply to 
SISTER SUPERIOR. 





ACADEMY OF NOTRE. DAME, 

LoweLL, Mass.—For Resident and Day 
Pupils, conducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame 
(Namur). Founded in 1852. The Academic De- 
partment offers two courses—the General and 
the College Preparatory. For further particulars 


address 
SISTER SUPERIOR. 





BOSTON ACADEMY OF NOTRE 
DAME.—A Select Day School for Young 
Ladies. Founded in 1853 and chartered by the 
State Legislature in 1865. It is conducted by the 
Sisters of Notre Dame (Namur) and is situated 
on Berkeley Street, south of Boylston, which 
renders it easy of access by electric cars from al? 
parts of the city and suburbs. 

Address: SISTER SUPERIOR. 








